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PER  SON  M. 

Cepheus,  King  of  Ethiopia 5  Mr.  Leveridge . 

Perseus  the  Son  of  Jupiter  by  Dan  ae^Mrs.  Burlier. 

M  ercury, - —  —  —  Mr.  Legare : 

Venus,  —  —  —  —  —  Mrs.  Wright . 
Cassiope,  Queen  of  Ethiopia ,  Mrs.  aSV^. 

An  dromedAj  Daughter  to  Cepheus ?  Mrs.  Chambers. 
Medusa,  —  —  —  — ' -  ~  Mrs.  Wright . 


Stheno,  ? 
Euriale,  5 

Two  Ethiopians , 
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Cyclops,  ,  — 
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Gordons  r '  Mr'  Salwayi’ 
(zorgofiSy  Mr  papiU(mi 

_  CMr.Thompfon3 

^  Mr.  Harrifoh . 

'  Mr.  /&//, 

|Mr.  Dupre ,  jun. 
Mr.  Legardy  i. 
Mr.  Smith , 
Monf. 

Mrs.  Cant  rely 
Mrs.  Legare , 
Mrs.  Pellingy 
Amazon $,  —  —  —  ; —  Mrs.  Bullock^ 

Mifs  Latoury 
Mrs.  Ogden y 
s  Mrs.  H///, 

~  Monf.  Salley 
Monf.  PoiSiier, 
Monf.  Dupre y 
Mr.  Pellingy 
Mr.  Newhoufey 
„  Mr.  Lanyon . 

*fhe  Followers  of  Cepheus,  LoveSy  Graces  and  Sports  t 
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Infernal  Spirits,  — 


SCENE  in  Ethiopia. 


Comic 
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Parts. 
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V  '  V.  A  .  \  <  .  r  ■  r  -  ", 

AS^  F*,h'r  *«'“• 

[V.i'W. 


,  in  Love  with< 


^  MQnf.  Voifticr. 


A  Ttf/*- 
Colombine . 

Harlequin ,  a  W izard,  alfo  in  Love  ?  AT  r  f 

• ‘I  /-i  »  » •  v  j-Vii*.  jLj itnn • 

with  Qolombme ,  .  > 

Columbine ,  Daughter  to  the ? ,,  r  • 

Sfanijb  Merchant,  ■  5  Mrs.  iwwger. 


Chambre  to  the  Petit- >  , ,  n 
Maitre,  .!! .  SMr*  Ray. 


>  l  . 

1  «  a  >.  V  -  ; 


A  Spaniard*. Servant  to  the  Mer-£  rr. 
cfian^ll,  MA  >  Mr.  Htppt/ley. 


\>x 


Conftable,  Hay-makers,  Pofle,  &c. 
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ARGUMENT. 


PERSEUS  was  the  Son  of  Jupiter  Danae, 
whom  he  deceived  under  the  Form  of  a 
Shower  of  Gold.  Acrifius,  the  Father  of  Danae, 
expofed  her  and  her  Son  Perfeus  in  a  Chef  on 
the  Sea ,  for  fear  of  a  Fr  edition  ( which  Per¬ 
feus  afterwards  fulfill'd)  that  he  jhould  he 
f  ain  by  his  Grandfon\  but  the  Lady  and  her 
Son  were ,  notwithfianding ,  by  the  Care  of  Jupiter 
preferved.  When  Perfeus  came  of  Age,  he  was 
prefented  by  Mercury  with  a  Falchion  andFair 
of  Wings ,  by  Minerva  with  the  celebrated  Shield 
iEgis  :  And  thus  equipp'd  and  mounted  on  Pe- 
galus,  he  fet  out  in  quefi  of  Adventures.  His 
firfi  was  againfi  the  Gorgon?,  whom  he  over¬ 
came  ;  and  cutting  off  the  Head  of  Medufa, 
which  had  the  miraculous  Froperty  of  turning 
whoever  look'd  on  it  into  Stone ,  he  placed  it 
on  his  Shield ,  and  by  the  Force  thereof  tranfi 
formed  Atlas  into  a  Rock .  After  this  At- 
chievement ,  flying  to  the  Ethiopian  Shore ,  he 
there  found  Andromeda  naked,  and  chained  to 
a  Rock  by  the  Sea-fide.  This  Lady  was  the 
‘Daughter  of  Cepheus  King  of  Ethiopia  by 
Calliope,  who  having  been  imprudent  enough 

to 


r 


ARGUMENT. 

to  rival  the  Nymphs  in  Beauty ,  they  in  Re¬ 
venge  caufed  her  'Daughter  Andromeda  to  he 
thus  bound  and  expofed  to  the  Fury  of  a  Sea - 
Monfier  ;  her  Father  and  Mother  at  the  Time 
0/Perfeus\r  Arrival  were  Jianding  by  her ,  de¬ 
ploring  their  Misfortunes :  The  Hero  after 
hearing  her  Story  y  promt  fed,  on  Condition  of 
her  becoming  his  Wifey  to  releafe  her :  But 
while  they  were  fpeaking ,  the  Monfter  with  a 
prodigious  roaring  and  lajhing  the  Waves  with 
his  Taily  approached  the  Shore :  Perfeus  im¬ 
mediately  attack'd  himy  and  a  mof  terrible 
Combat  enfued ;  but  at  laft  he  few  the  Mon- 
fiery  and  delivered  the  Lady.  The  joyful  Fa- 
rents  performed  their  Fromife  of  giving  him 
their  Daughter ;  and  the  Marriage  of  Perfeus 
and  Andromeda  being  folemnized  with  the  ut - 
mof  Magnificence ,  they  refigned  to  him  their 
Kingdom. 


PERSEUS 


_ _  ii 


,  AND 

AN  DRO  M  ED  A. 

$  •  -  .  .  .  •  •  a.  *•* 

-  I  '  -•  *  V  t  v  •'  »  .  ,  > 


SCENE,  The  Gardens  of 

Cepheus. 

*  •  *  .»  "  • 

Cepheus,  Cassiope,  Andromeda, 

Attendants.  ' 

t  r  ,  ... 

HEN  will  the  faving  Gods 
Look  down  with  Pity  on  this 
groaning  Land  ? 

Relentlels  Juno!  will  thy  Wrath 
ne’er  ceafe  ? 

Inexorable  Queen !  , 

Still  inuft  the  fell  Medufa  range 


■r  ^  ^ 


I 


Perseus  and 

Wide  o’er  my  Realms  with  Gorgon  Terrors 
arm’d, 

«  *  • 

And  turn  my  gazing  Subjeds  into  Stone  : 

Then  1  in  vain  am  call’d  a  King ; 

Soon  Defolation  will  o’er-run  my  Realms, 

And  only  breathlefs  Statues  be  my  Subjeds.  * 
Caff.  That  your  dear  Subjeds  thus  you  lofe. 
Such  is  the  Curfe  of  my  alpiring  Pride! 

How  happy,  had  I  known  my  glorious  Lot, 

Nor  arrogantly  vied 

With  Jove's  avenging  Conform, 

.  But  deep  repenting  Sorrow  can  alone 
This  Crime  of  Infolence  repair. 


r> 

ft* 


Cep ,  In  Ter  feus ,  Jove's  triumphant  Sop, 
Refts  all  my  Hope.  The  Warlike  Youth, 
Intrepid  as  his  Sire,  has  fworn 
To  dare  the  curs’d  M edit  fa's  Rage,  ,  T  :  .T  q 
And  rid  my  Empire  of  the  cruel  Spoiler. 

And .  What  do  I  hear?  O  my  prefaging 
Heart! 


,  *  t  ■  ■  ■  k  ?  Vv^ 

>  • 

Cep .  And  in  Reward  of  this  heroick  Deed, 


.  *  %  - 


Demands  our  Daughter  for  his  Bed. 

And .  Alas!  what  Woes  can  equal  mine? 

Can  I  furvive,  and  lee 
The  Lord  of  all  my  Wilhes 

J  \  y  >  X  f?  -  t  f.  fr.  --A 

For  me  to  certain  Death  expos’d? 

Forbid  it  Gods.  O  ‘Per feus  !  Ter  feus  ! 


Smiling 


A  N  D  R  O  M  E  D  A. 
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Smiling  Venus,  Goddefsy fave 
The  Treafure  of  my  Heart  and  Eyes : 
yTis  the  only  Boon  I  crave , 

Save  himy  and  "Danger  I  defpife . 

Enter  an  ^Ethiopian. 

Mejf.  Fly,  fly,  my  Lord, 

E’er  inftant  unavoided  Death 

You,  and  your  Royal  Houle  o’ertake  : 

Medufa  is  at  hand ;  where’er  Ihe  moves. 

Your  gazing  Subje&s,  now  no  more, 

But  Monuments  of  Men,  turn’d  fudden  Rocks, 
Mark  out  the  Magick  of  her  baleful  Eye. 

Cep.  The  aflembled  Gods  have  doom’d  my 
Fall, 

And  make  Prevention  vain. 

Cep.  righteous  Towers ,  at  whofe  dread 

Caff*  C  Hand 

And.  j  Mercy  and  Rage  obedient  Jlandy 

Arreft  a  fuffering  Empire's  Fate : 
Behold  what  VUlim'd  Crowds  have 
dy'dy 

See  we  repent ,  forgive  our  Tride, 
E'er  Death  make  Tity  come  too 
late . 

B  SCENE, 


Perseus  and 
SCENE,  a  Wood. 

Enter  Perfeus  reading  a  Letter. 

Terf.  Welcome  thou  Harbinger,  O  lov’d 
Andromeda  ! 

She  tells  me  here,  oft  as  my  Dangers  fill  her 
Thoughts, 

Unwonted  Tremblings  feize  her  Heart,  and 
Sorrows  drown  her  Eyes. 


Charming  Anguijh , 

How  I  languijh 
To  refay  this  tender  Woe  ! 

From  her  Sorrow , 

Venus  borrow 

Tears  more  J oft  than  feather'd  Snow. 

Charming,  &c. 

[Mercury  rifes  as  from  Hell 1 


Mer.  Whence,  Ter feus ,  this  impetuous  Hafte  ? 
Terf.  I  fly,  a  Land  diftrefs’d  to  fave. 

Mer^  Immotral  Jove ,  who  boafts  in  thee  a 
Son, 

Thy  great  Defign  approves, 

Bids  thee,  by  me,  go  on, 

And  ftill  by  generous  Ads  aflert  thy  Sire  ; 

But  let  not  Ralhnefs  prompt  thy  Arm 


To 


A  ndromed -A,'-'  *  f 

'  .  4  *  V  -  4  <■  -  W  d  *-  t  l.  A  •  v  «# 

To  Danger  unadvis’d ; 

Wifdom  and  Heaven  muft  join  to  guard  the 
Hero ; 

Ail  Nature  is  inform’d,  that  Jove 
Seconds  thy  great  Exploits. 

In  vain  the  jealous  Juno  raves, 

Even  Hell  prepares  to  lend  thee  Aid. 

Groaning  Nations  to  redeem , 

Is  the  Warrior's  nohlejl  Praife j 
Go ,  and  rife  fair  Honour's  Theme , 

Fame  will  Trophies  to  thee  raife. 

[Several  Cyclops  enter ,  and  Vance . 
Afterwards  they  prefent  Perfeus 
with  a  Sword  and wingd  Sandals 
from  Vulcan. 

,  Cyc.  For  thee,  immortal  Vulcan's  Hand, 

This  Sword  has  forg’d,  thefe  Wings  prepar’d  : 

Fortune  and  Conquefl:  wait  thee. 

[A  Train  of  Warlike  Nymphs 
form  an  Entry ;  then  pre¬ 
fent  Perfeus  with  a  Viamond 
Shield  from  Pallas^ 

Nym.  The  braveft  Warrior  oft  is  foil’d. 

Who  on  his  fingle  Force  relies. 

B  i 


Hop’ll 


Perseus  and 

Hop’d  thou  Medufa  to  fubdue, 

This  Shield  of  P alias  make  thy  Guard : 

’Tis  Prudence  that  makes  drong  the  Hero’s 
Hand. 

\A  Company  of  Infernals  rife ; 
they  Dance ;  and  then  prefent 
.Per feus  with  a  Hebnet  from 
Pluto. 

Inf.  See,  Terfeus ,  from  the  gloomy  King, 
Whole  Court  is  Darknels,  and  whofe  Empire 
Shade, 

This  faving  Helm  I  bring, 

To  guard  thee  in  the  dreadful  Hour  of  Danger. 
This  worn,  the  Darknefs  of  our  Realms 
Shall  fpread  thee  round,  and,  with  a  Cloud, 
Hide  thee  from  keened  Mortal  Eye. 

Hence  learn,  whoe’er  Succefs  wou’d  hope. 
Secret  as  Night  his  purpos’d  A6t  mud  vail. 

Mer.  Aulpicious  Warrior,  to  my  Care 
Thy  Conduct  is  adign’d. 
fee  Impatience  Iparkles  in  thy  Eye, 

And  thy  big  Heart  burns  for  the  promis’d 
Glory. 

5 Per.  Lead  on,  and  be  my  Guide. 

Lead  on,  to  Conqued  and  to  Love. 

No 
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Andromeda. 

No  'Dangers  can  alarm  me , 

While  Fame  and  Honour  charm  mey 
While  Beauty  fires  me  to  Renown . 

The  Man  my  Lot  poffeffing , 

Can  hope  no  nobler  BleJJing , 

Whom  Love  and  Conqueji  doubly  crown . 

No  Danger ,  &c. 

[ fPerfeus  and  Mercury  fly  away. 

Cho.  Let  Heaven ,  Earth ,  Hell  unite , 

To  favour  the  Godlike  Son  of  Jove. 

[77?^  Cyclops  Warlike  Nymphs 
go  off  on  different  Sides ,  the  In - 
fernals  fink. 

Here  the  Comic  Part  begins, 
in  which  is  fung  the  following  Re¬ 
citative  and  Air. 

Enter  Harlequin,  fhewing  Attions  of  Defpair , 
and  to  him  a  Magician. 

Magic.  Difpel  that  horrid  Gloom  : 

Your  dire  Diftrels  by  Magic  Power  I’ve  learn’d, 
And  will  redrels. 

Refume  your  wonted  Joy, 

Receive  this  Sword, 

Aided  by  this,  your  Power  ihall  be  ador’d. 

When 
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Perse  U  'S  and 

When  fever  eft  W oes  impending , 

Seem  to  Jhow  ’Deft  ruff  ion  nearr 
Dnexpeffed  Joys  attending , 

Sooth  the  Soul \  and  banifto  Fear. 

Too ’  to  Fortune's  Frowns  fubjeffedr 
And  attack'd  by  anxious  Care , 
Servile  Spirits  are  dejeffed. 

Noble  Minds  fhould  ne'er  defpair. 


SCENE,  The  Gorgon’ j  Cave, 
embellijh' d  with  Figures  of  Men 
and  Beajls  turrid  into  Stone. 

Medusa, 

Med [  Fled  are  thole  Charms,  that  late  with 
Pride 

SwelPd  up  my  Woman’s  Breafiy 

And  made  the  Sea-God  languilh  with  Defire. 

'  My  Golden  TrefTes,.  that  with  Grace 
In  Ringlets  flow’d,  are  now  exchang’d 
For  Curls  of  hilling  Snakes.  A  Sight  of  Horror ! 
Pernicious  Fallas ,  luch  thy  Spleen, 

To  blaft  a  favour’d  Rival ! 

Yet  this  in  Recompenfe  is  given; 

‘  *  ift’  .  * 

?  "  •  if  f  I  ,  ,  *  -  ~  ~ 

z  Not 
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An  DU  O  MED  iu 

Not  the  wing’d  Bolts  of  Jove 

Carry  more  fwift  Deftru&ion  than  my  Eyes  ; 

Still  with  a  Glance  I  kill ; 

What  can  the  proudeft  Beauty  more  ? 

For  this,  the  Gods  by  Turns  employ 
Me,  and  my  baleful  Power, 

To  execute  their  worft  Revenge. 

While  others  boaf  in  female  Gracet 
The  little  Arts  to  pleafe  their  Jay, 

A  nobler  Tajfion  her  takes  Tlace^ 

My  Triumphs  fill  are  to  defray. 

[Soft  Mufick  without. 

Euryale,  Stheno. 

Eur.  Ha!  Whence  that  foothing  Sound  ? 

No  Mortal  to  thele  dreary  Cells 

Dares  make  Approach,  and  hope  to  live. 

Hermes!  ’tis  he  my  dreadful  Aid  demands. 

■  1  X 

(  *  V  J* 

.  ,  .  I 

Enter  Mercury. 

My  nimble  God,  what  grateful  Mifchief 
Waits  on  your  fwift  Command  ? 

Mer .  Still  one  unceafing  Thirfl:  of  Rage ! 
Med .  ’Tis  from  the  cruel  Gods  I  copy 
Thofe  Cruelties  that  feaft  my  Soul. 


Mer , 
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Perseus  and 

Mer .  Still  this  becoming  Fury  breathe. 

And  know  luch  Ruin  now  is  ripe  in  Fate, 

As  will  your  utmoft  Rancour  claim. 

But  e’er  the  pleating  Task  you  learn, 

With  Sleep  your  baleful  Powers  repair, 

And  rife  renew’d  and  frelli  for  mighty  Horrors. 

O  hateful  God ,  Repo/e ,  * 

IV hy  wilt  thou  ft  rive  to  clofe 
The  Eye  where  Envy  loves  to  dwell  ? 

Slumber  and  Night* s  dull  Reign 
Creep  on  my  yielding  Train . 

Curfe  on  the  drowJyy  potent  Spell  l 

O  hateful ,  See. 

[They  retire  to  deep, 

Mer.  Terfeus  advance,  the  Dxmons  Heep. 

Enter  Perseus. 

But  look  not  on  them  as  you  (trike. 

For  certain  Death  rides  on  their  baleful  View. 
Ter.  Thy  Caution  I  with  Thanks  embrace. 
Mer.  Adieu,  and  guard  a  Life  the  Gods  held 
dear. 

Per.  AJftft  me  Beauty ,  charming  Maidy 

The  Gods  command ,  but  Love  injptres  : 
Thy  Caufe  I  fights  O  lend  thy  Aidy 
.  Redouble  all  the  Hero's  Fire . 

\  r-  • 

.  I  -  ■  •  •  _  : 

[Holds  his  Shield  before  his  Face,  and 
cuts  off  Medu/a’s  Head. 

'  The 


II 


An  d  r  OM  EDA, 

The  Monfter  is  no  more  : 

The  World  is  freed !  O  happy  Arm ! 

Heaven’s  Inftrument  of  Vengeance. 

[Euryale  and  Stheno  awake  at  the 
Voice  of  Perfeus,  and  run  to  the 
Tlace from  whence  the  Sound  came. 


ad  Gor. What  Voice!  Ha,  Hell!  Medufa  flainf 
Seek  out  the  Traitor;  dreadful  Vengeance  wait 
him. 

.  \Thej>  feek  about  for  Perfeus,  whom 
his  Helmet  renders  inv'ifible. 

i ft.  Gor.  Where  is  he  fled?  What  unknown 
Charm 

Secures  him  from  our  Eyes? 

But  fee,  Medufa  ftill  in  Death, 

Her  venom’d  Powers  retains! 

Lo,  what  an  Offfpring  from  her  Blood  arifes! 

Several  frightful  and fantaflic  Mon - 
Jlers  fpringfrom  Medufa’ s  Blood ; 
fame  creep,  fame  run ,  all  in  Search 
of  Perfeus. 

ad  Gor.  Daemons,  your  deftin’d  Vi&im  leek, 
Revenge  the  Blood  from  whence  you  Iprung ; 
Revenge,  revenge  Medufa. 

C  Mer-  . 


lx  Perseus  and 

Mercury  returns . 

Mer .  Avaunt,  ye  hideous  Forms, 

And  fink  to  lo weft  Hell. 

ift  and  xd Gor.  What  horrid Gulphs  appear? 
Earth  to  her  Center  yawns ;  O  dreadful  Change  { 

‘ '  ;  Gorgons  and  Monjiers  fink. 

Mer.  Danger’s  no  more.  Victorious  Youth, 
Now  the  Rewards  of  Glory  wait  you. 

Per.  The  Charmer  waitsr  TDeJires  invite. 
Oh  !  that  a  Wijh  could fpecd  my  Flights 
Blefi  Moments  move  a  Loverrs  Face , 
And  wing  me  to  the  Fair's  Embrace. 
[ Terfeus  and  Mercury  fly  away. 


The  Actions  of  Harlequin  continued. 


SCENE,  The  Talace  of  Cepheus. 

«•  . 

Cepheus,  C as sio e e.  Attendants. 

Cep.  Vi&orious  Ter  feus  t  Gallant  Youth! 
Our  great  Deliverer  comes. 

E’er  this,  with  Smiles  our  Royal  Daughter 
Her  conquering  Lover  greets. 

A  refcu’d  Peopled  Love, 

A 


V 


Andromeda. 

A  Monarch’s  and  a  Father’s  Thanks, 

Muft  join  his  generous  Toils  to  crown. 

Ten  thdufand  Silver  Trumpets  found \ 

The  Triumphs  of  our  Joy  proclaim  ; 

Let  5P leafure  fpread  my  Realms  around \ 
And praife  a  Hero  dear  to  Fame . 

Enter  an  Ethiopian. 

Eth.  O  cruel  Heavens !  dilaftrous  Fate  f 
Cep.  What  mean  thefe  ill*  tim’d  Strains  of 
Woe? 

Eth .  Juno ,  relentlefs  in  her  Rage, 

To  our  Deftrudh'on  arms 
The  watry  World. 

O  loft  Andromeda  ! 

A  hideous  Monfter  riles  from  the  Flood, 

And  thou  its  deftin’d  Vidtim. 

■  ■  '  / 

Rude  Tritons  ifliiing  ludden  from  the  Deep, 

Seiz’d  in  our  Sight,  and  to  a  Rock 
The  trembling  Princefs  bore* 

Cajf.  What  Horrors  lhake  my  Soul ! 

Eth .  Terfeus ,  ’tis  laid,  will  arm  in  her  > 

Defence; 

>  *  ,  s-  - 

But  all,  we  fear,  in  vain. 

Cep.  O  dire  Reverfe  of  Fate!  Is  this 

Your  Juftice,  Gods!  Can  Innocence* 

Can  Vertue  merit  fuch  Diftrefs  ! 

Ci  /  Caf. 


Perseus  and 

Cajff \  Mine  is  the  Crime,  mine  be  the  Pimilh- 
ment. 

If  Rain  rnujl  fall, 

Gods,  here  point  it  all. 

Me,  only  me  invade  ; 

My  "Death  Jhould  alone , 

Tour  Vengeance  at  tone  ; 

O  fave  the  guilt lefs  Maid . 

If  Ruin,  &c. 

[ Scene  opens  to  a  Trofpeff  of  the 
Sea ;  Andromeda  hound  to  a 
Rock.  The  Monjler  appears. 

Cajf.  Ha,  blafted  be  my  Eyes ! 

TheMonfler  comes. - Is  there  noRefcue? 

Cep .  Afliftj  ye  righteous  Gods. - The 

Hero  comes, 

^Perfeus ,  to  her  and  our  Relief. 

[Perfeus  flies  down>  and  fights 
with  the  Monjler. 

Cep .  Perfeus  o’ercomes :  O  mighty  Joy  ! 

[  Tr  itons  Jink . 

’  '  *  c  .  •  ■  ■ 

_  * 

[The  Sea  grows  calm.  Perfeus 
unhinds  Andromeda,  and  they 
come  forward ,  and  flng  the 
following  Air. 


Both 


A-N  D  R  0  M  E  D  A. 


VV  .  i  -i  »  .  U-  I 


It 


Both.  O  Tranfport,  do  1  hold  thee  here  ! 
And. 

Both.  For  thee>  what  anxious  Tumults  Fear 
In  my  foor  Heart  did  raife  ! ' 


Ce]> .  Lead  to  the  Temple  ftrait. 

This  Hour  your  Hands  fhall  join. 

Hymen ,  and  all  aufpicious  Powers, 

This  Pair  with  choiceft  Bleflings  crown. 

[The  Talace  of  Venus  defcends , 
in  it  the  Goddefs ,  Cupid, 
Hymen,  the  Graces ,  Loves 
and  Sports.  . 

Ven.  Mortals,  your  Woes  have  here  an  End, 
Peace  fliall  fucceed  your  Cares ; 

For  Jove,  in  Favour  of  his  gallant  Son, 
Henceforth  will  guard  the  harrafs’d  Land. 

E’en  Juno's  dire  Refentments  ceafe, 

Cepheus ,  Cajpofe  and  you, 

Moll  happy  Pair,  fo  Fate  ordains. 

Begin  Celeftial  Joys  to  Jhare, 

And  with  new  Stars  enrich  our  Heaven. 


i 


Such 


Perseus  and 

Such  Change  of  Fate, 

.  Such  blifsful  State,  •»  • 

T i  Love  and.  Vertue  join'd  you  owe. 

Thus  Mortals  rife. 

To  tread  the  Skies, 

And  quit  their  grovelling  Lot  below. 

[Machine  afcends. 


CHORUS. 


Happy  Hero ,  Loves  fur  round  you. 
And  your  Blifs  for  ever  guard  : 
Hymen  has  with  Beauty  crown'dyou , 
Beauty ,  Valour's  befl  Reward. 


\The  SuhjeCts  of  Cepheus  end 
with  Dances,  exfrejjing 
their  Joy. 

F  '  1 


HOW  gJCa&nutbe  Sailor's  Life  pafTes, 

Who  roJSn?  o’er  the  wat’ry  Main » 

-  #  •#.*  *  * 

No  Treafurd  he  ever  amaffcs, 

But  chearfully  fpends  all  his  Gain, 

We're  Strangers  to  Party  and  Fa&ion, 

To  Honour  and  Honefty  true, 

And  wou’d  not  commit  a  bafe  Adtion* 

For  Power,  or  Profit  in  View, 


Chon  Then^why  Jhoiid  we  quarrel  for  Riches, 
Or  any  fuch  glittering  Toy  ; 

A  light  Heart,  and  a  thin  ‘Pair  of  Breeches , 
Goes  thorough  the  World ,  brave  Boy . 


The  World  is  a  beautiful  Garden, 
Enrich’d  with  the  Bleflings  of  Life  ; 
The  Toiler  with  Plenty  rewarding, 
Which  Plenty  tea  often  breeds  Strife. 
When  terrible  Tempcfts  aflail  us. 

And  mountainous  Billows  affright* 

No  Grandeur  or  Wealth  can  avail  us. 
But  skilful  Induftry  ftecrs  right. 

Chor.  Then  why  Jhould  we9  &c. 


III.  The 


i8 


0 n, 


•  y. 


t  ***»:  i 


The  Courtier’s  more 
'  .  Wh 
Than  we, 

.Efcape  the  Snares 
The  various  Biddings  of 


In. various. Nations  iyer'.tr^V'  •  .4  ■  •- 

No  portal,  than  us,- cari^be  'greater, 
Whoinerrily  live  —  till  we  die. 


Chor,  Then  why  Jhould  we.  See. 


I  N  /  S. 


% 


